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THE CITY OF GULNALLAH STOOD ON THE BANKS OF THE CHENAB, 
A RIVER FAMED IN OLD ROMANCE. THOSE WERE DAYS WHEN BRAVE 
MEN FOUGHT TO DEATH OVER FAIR MA/IDS, FAMILIES JEALOUSLY 
GUARDEO THEIR HONOUR AND GOOD NAME AND WHOLE TRIBES 
WERE DESTROYED IN FEUDS OVER LAND AND WOMEN. 
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RAJA KHIVA, WHO LIVED IN GULNALLAH, HAD A DAUGHTER, SAHIBANH. SHE 
WAS THE VERY FLOWER OF GIRLHOOD, AS CLEVER AS SHE WAS BEAUTIFUL. 


SHE IS SO GOOD 
AT HER LESSONS, 
SHE WORRIES 


IT DOES 
NO HARM TOA 
WOMAN IF SHE’S 
BLESSED WITH 


. i ey, 
WHILE STILL VERY YOUNG_ 


—~ 
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CHANDANS ARE 
A DISTINGUISHED 
| FAMILY. WE COULD 
DO NO 
BET RER 


GIRLHOOD PASTIMES WERE CENTRED ROUND THE CHENAB. AS THEY STROLLED. 
ALONG, THEY TALKED, AS GIRLS WILL, OF YOUNG MEN WHOSE OEEDS OF 
VALOUR AND GALLANTRY STIRRED THEIR MINDS AND STOLE THEIR HEARTS. 


HE IS VERY HANDSOME, MY 


MY FATHER HAS two WV Ae 
JUST COME BACK j : FATHER SAYS_.AND WRESTLES A 
= , a AS WELL AS HE LS 


FROM ACROSS THE 
RAVI. HE CANNOT 

STOP TALKING OF A 

YOUNG MAN CALLED 

MIRZA. THERE WASA \\\E | 

SHOOTING CONTEST, |g SW lhl HE HAS AN EYE 
AND HIS ARROW NEVER oo i FOR PRETTY GIRLS 
MISSED THE MARK.” “4.2. ql | UPE “SRE —\ too, 1 HEAR. 


ger 


| ONE LATE SUMMER AFTERNOON 


THE WATER, eh ee 
SAHIBANH. Sir | pont 
THINK | WILL. 
PLL SIT HERE 


WATCHING 
WAITING FOR 


TAHA KHAN TO 
COME. RIDING 


AND THE GIRLS SCRAMBLED OUT 
AS A HORSE AND RIDER CAME 
DO YOU GALLOPING TOWARDS THEM. 


THINK IT COULD 


SAHIBANH WAS CALM AND 
COLLECTED. fm 


HERE’S MY HAIR 
YOUR | IS SO 
CHUNNI’ UNTIDY ! 


WE°RE NOT 
ON DISPLAY. 


NEVER 
MIND. YOUR 
FACE IS 

GLOWING! 


% 4 VEN COVERING HEAD AND SHOU NERS 


thd EY ie ete ee D 


THE RIDER REINED IN. 


HE’S ABOUT Y\fi ] Aes 
TO DISMOUNT ! / a ies Si SY > 


if HANDSOME 
MAN ! 


Ry (| MUST ADMIT 
PY) HE’S ENOUGH TO ) 
PUT ANY GIRL. { 


PVE RIDDEN LONG WP Me | ALL THE WHILE HE SPOKE 
7 AND HARD. WILL |@ Wa 1m | HE NEVER TOOK HS EYES 
SOMEONE GIVE aN A | OFF SAHIBANH. 
ME A DRINK OF Z ie 


THERE’S A STRANGE 
FLUTTER IN MY HEART. 
| WISH HE WOULDN?T 
STARE SO! 
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SHE SPOKE TO THE GIRL NEARES 
: 5 - 


| CAN’T DRINK 
THIS. YOUR THUMB’S 
, DIPPING RIGHT 

. INTO IT. 


TAKE HIM 
A VESSEL OF 


wes 
ye 


~ / AFTER ALL HE’S Y 

i A STRANGER. WE 
OWE HIM 

HOSPITALITY. 
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See 
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ANOTHER GIRL WAS GENT. 


ee HOLD THE VESSEL 

= TELL “ gan | IN YOUR PALM. THAT 

AU //, 4 Fig wl * M| = SHOULD KEEP THE 
1 ee WATER CLEAN 


ENOUGH FOR 
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BUT A SUDDEN GUST OF WIND BLEW 
MIRZA MOCKED_ 


CAN’T ONE GET 
A DECENT DRINK OF 
WATER FROM THE 
CHENAB ¢ THE RAVI 
FLOWS SO CLEAN 
AND SWEET. 


SOME PEOPLE 

ARE ANNOYING. 

\ WHY DON’T You 

SCOOP UP SOME 
WATER WITH 
YOUR OWN 

HANDS € 


You’D BETTER IT’S QUITE ° 
GO YOURSELF OR (CLEAR HE WANTS & 
HE’LL STAND THERE MA. YOU TOGO. J 
AND DIE OF mR | Sa os 

THIRST ! 


' 
DRINK AND BE ON YOUR W/ NOE ER AN0 
WAY, OR YOULL FIND 
» OR Ys DONE TO MERIT 
MY FATHER’S MEN er 
TAKING YOUR 2 
MIRZA) |\ HORSE AWAY. By HANDLING 
OF THE 
”/ KHARRALS, 
FROM ACROSS 
\ THE RAVI. 
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THE BANTER STRUCK A RESPONSIVE CHORD IN SAHIBANH. 


MY 


aig Obdd J, 3 
FAVE NTS SRA 


ONES, 


YOU GIRL 
GO ON. | WILL 
WALK WITH HIM 

A LITTLE WAY 
AND RETURN. 


THEIR WAY LAY THROUGH A WOOD THICK WITH TREES. 
lq TZ 


/ THE NEW LEAVES 
eee \y ARE OUT, AND THE SUN 
ey SLANTS THROUGH THEM. 
B LIGHT CHASES SHADE, 
MAKING MAGIC | ARG IS 
PATTERNS ! Ns edn x AND GOES ON YOUR 
Cf FACE. THE WHITE OF YOUR 
BROW; THE PINK OF YOUR 


CHEEKS, THIS TIME, THIS 

PLACE _MY HEART IS 

TURNING CARTWHEELS, 
SAHIBANH ! 


j IT’S LATE; AND THEY TALKED OF THEIR JOYS » 
MIRZA. TIME | THEIR SORROWS, THEIR YOUTHFUL 
HAS A WAY OF 

PASSING. 


Wy, LET’S TAKE 
HOLD OF IT. HERE, 
BENEATH THIS TREE. 
TIME MUST STAND 

STILL FOR US. 


Be iil tis, alti tae Nh mic il? 


TIME HAD INDEED STOOD STILL. || AND SAHIBANH WATCHED HIM DISAPPEAR IN 
AND INTO THE STILLNESS, LOVE A CLOUD OF DUST. FINELY, 7 ws 
HAD STOLEN UNAWARES./T WAS er 4s ‘s 
MIRZA WHO SNAPPED OUT OF CGT" ng) 
| THEIR DREAM FIRST. TAHA KHAN ! | HAD a, 

: QUITE FORGOTTEN.! WONDER }y 


HOW IT WILL. ALL 
TURN OUT! 


| MUST GO. 
BUT | WILL BE 


See” 
KR BE 


| MUST FIND MY LOVE. 
iT SHOULDN’*T BE TOO 
DIFFICULT. SHE MUST BE 
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HE SPOTTED AN OLD WOMAN_ ra 


MOTHER; DO 
YOU KNOW WHERE a 
SAHIBANH SIYAL NOT SO FAST, 
LIVES 2 TAKE ME “aif FRIEND. | MUST 
; FIRST FIND OUT 
IF SHE WANTS 
TO SEE YOU. 


/RZA WAITED PATIENTLY FOR HER TO COME BACK. AS SHE DIREC TED HIM — 


SHE SAID TO BRING 
YOU QUIETLY, QUICKLY. 
WHAT’S GOING ON> 


MIRZA SPED LIKE THE WIND ON HIS GREY MARE. 


OTHER, TAHA : 
KHAN IS LIKE A DREAM } 

THAT HAS PASSED /) 
WITH THE 
NIGHT. 


BUT SAHIBANH WAS DEAF 70 HER 
MOTHER’S WARNINGS. SHE PLEADED 
WITH THE ELOQUENCE OF LOVE — 


AS THE 
PARCHED EARTH 
CRAVES FOR RAIN, 
EVEN SO DO | 
CRAVE’ FOR 
MIRZA ! 


CHATURKANG KATA 
AT HOME, SAHIBANH HAD SPOKEN OF Wee LOVE 


TO HER MOTHER. a 


THERE WILL BE 
TROUBLE. THE 
CHANDAN TRIBE 
NUMBERS TWELVE 
THOUSAND. 


OUR TRIBES 
WILL CLASH. 
MY HEART 
FEARS FOR 
you, 
SAHIBANH! 


Y THERE IS NO 
GOING BACK, 
MOTHER.| FEEL 
THE PANGS OF | 
LOVE AS 
NUMBERLESS 
AS THE STARS 

IN, HEAVEN . 


AS MIRZA SHOWED HIMSELF_. 


| KNOW YOU 
WELL, MY NEPHEW.  \ 
YOU AND YOUR 
SWIFT GREY MARE. 
YOUR BEAUTY 
SPELLS 
DISASTER. 
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YOU MAY ENTER. 
BUT HER FATHER 
AND BROTHERS 
WILL SOON BE 
HERE. BE GONE 
BY THEN. 


Ses 
MIRZA AND SAHIBANH SAT UNDER A TREE (N HER COURTYARD AS ANOTHER 


MAS HOUR TOOK WING. 


IN MIRZA°S ABSENCE aes FRETTED ae oeey PALE. THE PRIEST 
WAS SENT FOR. e : co oe 


: A DEVIL ee 
_( HAS POSSESSED ZA 
\ HER. 4 


INDEED, oo 
AND YOU ARE GOING } f; 
TO MAKE MONEY ¢ 

ON THIS DEVIL, 
NO DOUBT. NOT 
IF 1CAN HELP 
(et 


]/ ONLY YOU CAN 
CURE HER, - 
REVEREND 


| WILL BE 
HERE IN THE 
MORNING. BUT | WILL 
NEED MONEY. DRIVING 
OUT DEVILS IS AN 
EXPENSIVE : 
*BUSINESS. 


WITH A TREMENDOUS EFFORT OF WILL, SAHIBANH SHOOK OFF HER DESPAIR. 
THAT EVENING — 


(7 MOTHER, | FEEL 
7 MUCH BETTER NOW. 
IN FACT, PLL GO TO 
SCHOOL TOMORROW. 


OUTSIDE THE MOSQUE WHERE THE PRIEST | 
HELD HIS LESSONS. Fea 
o 1 CAN’T WAIT TO 
« GEE THE OLD MAN?S bass ) MIRZA! YOU 
FACE WHEN HE SEES ery ARE HERE! LET ME 
SS==( ME WALKING IN! 7 FINISH MY LESSONS. 
—— — WE WILL TAKE 
on THE LONGEST 
= m WAY HOME. 


LIE URN RAT PTA 


SAHIBANH, YOUR 
THOUGHTS ARE FAR AWAY, 
TWICE YOU FAILED To 
ANSWER MY 
QUESTIONS. 


AT LESSON TIME _ 


DDD IDL 


<< 


OO 
THERE 
GOES THE = 
OLD MAN! 44 


| FULL OF THE JOY OF YOUNG LOVE, THE RECKLESS THE Hussy! 
SAHIBANH ANSWERED — : PLL TEACH 


BECAUSE YOUR 
QUESTIONS ARE ON THE 

WRONG SUBJECT. MIRZA 
OF THE KHARRALS IS 
THE ONLY LESSON 


TONGUE WAGS 
OUT OF TURN, 


ee a ee ee ee ee 


HE CALLED TO ONE OF THE GIRLS — 


GATHER SOME ROSE 
TWIGS GOOD THORNY 
ONES, AND BEAT THE 
NONSENSE OUT 
OF HER! 


SIR 5 
SPARE ME! 


MIRZA, WHO WAS JUST OUTSIDE THE WINDOW, HEARD AND RAN INTO THE CLASS - 
ROGM. CATCHING HOLD OF THE TEACHER _ < 
— 8 


YOU DARE 1g 
LAY A FINGER f=) YOU RAISE 
ON HER ! EVEN Za x YOUR HAND 
YOUR WHITE J Gs AGAINST ME — | 
HAIR WILL NOT AS) lp A PRIEST! 
SAVE YOU FROM A wily 

MY ANGER. _4 


THAT EVENING HE WENT TO SAHIBANH’S HOUSE 


PM SURE HE’S 
COME HERE 
CARRYING 


MOTHER OF - 
SAHIBANH! I? VE 
SOMETHING TO 

TELL you 


LOOK AT HER, 

FLUSHED WITH 
PRIDE! SHAMELESS 

CREATURE ! 


WHAT IS IT, 
SIR? HAS MY 
SAHIBANH BEEN 
GIVING YOU 

TROUBLE ? 


ENDLESS TROUBLE. 
SHE SCOFFS AT ME 
AND OPENLY DECLARES 
HER LOVE FOR THAT | 
SCOUNDREL. MINE 
IS A RESPECTABLE 
SCHOOL..! WON’T 
HAVE IT. 


SEND WORD TO 
TAHA KHAN. THIS 


MARRIAGE MUST | /@ 
NOT BE 4B AND YOU SEE 


DELAYED. TO IT THAT MIRZA 


RESPONSIBLE . 


ee LEAVES IMMEDIATELY. 
; . YOU ARE PARTLY 


MIRZA WAS SENT FOR. IT WAS A CRUEL 


DISMISSAL . 


THIS MINUTE.SAHIBANH’S Yj / 
BETROTHED, TAHA KHAN,Zije3 
IS IMPATIENT TO 
WED HER. 


{ WILL BE 
BACK,SAHIBANH., 
NO POWER 

ON EARTH 
CAN STOP 


Se 
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HE WAS BACK. AGAIN AND AGAIN. THEY LIVED 
IN THE GLORIOUS PRESENT, SPARING NO 
THOUGHT FOR THE FUTURE. EACH TIME HE 
RODE AWAY, THEY PLOTTED TO MEET. 


au 
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AT THE APOTHECARY’S. 
| WILL TAKE OVER 

\ SELLING HIS WARES 

2. FOR THE DAY. 


WILL COME 
AS YOUR 
CUSTOMER. 


LL 


HER FATHER, KNOWING THE 
STRAIN SHE WAS GOING THROUGH, 
TRIED TO HELP. 


TAKE YOUR FRIENDS 

AND SPEND A FEW 

QUIET DAYS IN OUR 
GARDEN HOUSE, 


MIRZA WILL 
COME THERE, 


COME, FRIENDS, 


IX” EVERY BRANCH MUST 
) SPORT A SWING TO CELE~ }. 
Y BRATE THIS SPRING 
MORNING AND THE 
COMING OF MY 


LOVE. 


MIRZA-SARIBANTT 


THEIR IDYLLIC DAYS WERE OVER. THEIR PARTING WAS HURRIED; THEIR HEARTS 
BRIMFUL OF LOVE AND A NAMELESS FEAR OF THINGS TO COME. 


SAHIBANH, 
| WILL BE 


7 MEN, BE ALL. SWIFT 
MOTION SWIFT AND 
DEADLY. SPRING LIKE A 
\: TIGER, SWOOP LIKE A 

(\ HAWK, AND BE BACK, 
\\ BE BACK IN JHANG 4 
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HER IMPAGSIONED PLEA SEEMED 70 SOUND AGAIN ANO AGAIN FROM THE 


WOODS AND VALLEYS AS HE TORE THROUGH JHANG, PAST THE CHENAB 
AND INTO RAV! COUNTRY. ; 


GAHIBANH IS MINE AND 
| MUST HAVE HER IF 
| HAVE TO FIGHT ALL 
THE SIVALS, AND ALL. 
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MY TURBAN 
SHALL LIE 
THERE TILL 
YOU PROMISE 
ME MEN 
AND ARMS! 


THAT GAME EVENING HE STOOD BEFORE HIS UNCLE, /BRAHIM KHAN, AS HE 
WRENCHED THE TURBAN FROM HIS HEAD AND FLUNG IT ON THE GROUND_ 


| HAVE HEARD ABOUT 
YOUR DALLIANCE WITH 
SAHIBANH SIYAL. YOU ASK 
MUCH, MY SON. BUT YOUR 
LOVE, THEY SAY, IS LIKE 
A GOLDEN TURTLE.AND 
YOU, MY LOVELY PEA- 
COCK,WILL NOT 
REST TILL YOU 
HAVE HER! 


MIRZA WAS QUICK TO SENSE HIS SYMPATHY ANO LAUNCHED INTO AN 
ECSTATIC DESCRIPTION OF HIS BELOVED. 


CHASES ROSE 
ON HER YOUNG 
CHEEKS, AND SHE 
MOVES, HER FEET 
BARELY TOUCHING 
EARTH.SO LITHE, 
SO LIGHT, SO 

GOLDEN !S 

MY LOVE. 


WELL SPOKEN, 
MIRZA.BUT FOR 
ME IT IS A DAY 

FULL OF FOREBOD- 

ING. | SEE THE 
WATERS OF THE 

RAVI REDDEN 

WITH THE BLOOD 
OF OUR YOUNG 
AEN. 


MIKZA-SATIBANTT 


HIG MOTHER TOO WENT TO HIS UNCLE. 
YOU MAY 


WHATEVER YOu ) et TRY; BUT ! DOUBT 
DO, DON’T GIVE ; IF YOU WILL 
HIM ARMS.LET i SUCCEED. 

ME TRY AND 
DISTRACT HIM. 


THE DANCERS CAME ON; AND 
MUCH WINE FLOWED. BUT MIRZA 
WAS BLIND TO THE FEAST OF 

| BEAUTY AND SOUND AND LIGHT. 
AS THE LAST DANCER BOWED OUT_| 
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MIRZA®S MOTHER SET 70 WORK. 


as 

MIRZA,THERE WILL 
BE MUSIC TONIGHT, 
AND JINGLING 
ANKLETS. 


on 
THINKS A 

PRETTY FACE 

| WILL CURE ME. 


aks 


ET 
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WE HAVE 
FAILED. HE 
DID NOT EVEN 
LOOK AT ° 
us. 


IN THE MORNING, MIRZA ANNOUNCED HIS DEC/S/ON TO RIDE INTO JHANG. 
HIS MOTHER HELPED HIM ARM, es eas — 


OUR YOUNG MEN 
WILL FOLLOW FAST 
UPON YOUR TRAIL. BUT 
| HOPE YOU WILL BE 
OUT OF JHANG WITH 
YOUR LOVE, LONG 
BEFORE THEN. 


MIRZA LEFT. MAN AND HORSE SEEMED ONE IN SIYAL, HE WENT 70 THE 

IN THEIR DESIRE TO GET TO SIYAL ON THEIR OLO WOMAN WHO HAD FIRST 

DANGEROUS MISSION. TAKEN HIM TO SAHIBANH ANO 
ASKED HER 7O TAKE HIM 7O 
THE WEDDING HOUSE. 


YOU ARE MAD. \ a oe 
YOU WILL NEVER [= 
COME OUT OF 

THERE 

ALIVE! 


TOO. AND WITH 
SAHIBANH. 
»QUICK. 


THE OLD WOMAN GAVE IN TO HIS FRANTIC 
APPEALS. SHE FETCHED AN IMMENSE 
CLOAK, CLIMBED HIS GRAY MAKE AND 
THROWING IT OVER HIM, SLIPPED (NTO THE 
KHIVA HOUSEHOLD. AS HE PASSED TAHA 


MIRZA OF THE 
KHARRALS, HAVE WHAT DID 
| HEAR 


arm, 


(( 


A HALF-WIT 
WHOSE. IMAGI- 
NATION HAS’ 
BEEN INFLAMED |p 
WITH TALES i 
OF LOVE. 4 


Ps 
oa 


ga : _ : 
THE NEXT MOMENT, HE WAS WITH SAHIBANH. a 


ys 


LET’S GO. THERE’S 

YARDS OF CLOAK 
TO COVER YOU AND 

ME.COME ON. 


cies Vou RASH GALLANT. 
mL DOLT DID YOU HAVE TO MAKE THAT 
SILLY ANNOUNCEMENT 2 ZIL_] 


PLL DO SO 
AGAIN, YOu 


AND HE DIO. BUT >: 
EVERYBODY WAS TOO FULL OF WINE AND GOOD HUMOUR TO NOTICE. eee 


OUT IN THE STREETS, THEY GALLOPED AT FULL SUDDENLY, 'T DAWNEO ON 
SPEED. AS THEY PASSED A HOUSE _ THE MAN. 


OF COURSE. THAT?S 
_ MIRZA; FOR SURE, 
WITH 
0D. SAHIBANH! 


THAT’S A HAIRY 
LEG. AND WHY THE 
PILES OF CLOTH ? 
THERE’S SOMETHING 


AND WE WAS OFF TO TELL 
THE KHIVAS. 


THEY ARE WE WILL SPILL 

NO MATCH KHARRAL BLOOD TILL 
THE FIELDS AND 
VALLEYS RUN RED 


AS FAST AS MIRZA RODE OUT 
OF THANG, SO FAST WERE 
THE CHANDAN AND SIYAL 
HORSES SAODLED. 


P BUT THE 
KHARRALS 
MUST BE 

ARMED AND 


MIRZA AND SAHIBANH FLEW ON HIS MARE. 
PASSING A WAYS/DE SHRINE — 


| PROMISED TO Fe 3 
BRING YOU | eT: 
; 5; WAIT, MIRZA. MY 
f WINGS FATHER’S HORSES 
wr) Arie) | ARE FLEET, AND 


VENGEANCE MAKES 


a Ng Fina OE 
Roe - lh yale =e iy 3 
: i, e ee), 


be 
ss LOVE’S PROMISES 

ARE SACRED.WE WILL 

»STOP HERE. BESIDES, 
ee =| ACHE FOR REST, 


-—)SAHIBANH 
bg 
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AND PILLOWING HIS HEAD UPON SAHIBANH’S 


LAP,HE WAS DEAD 70 ALL EXCEPT LOVE’S 
YOUNG DREAM. 


AS HE SLEPT, SAHIBANH’S MIND WENT BACK TO HER CHILDHOOD. FAMILY TIES, 
THE LINKS WITH KITH AND KIN, SEEMED TO DRAW HER IRRES/STIBLY. HER HEART 
QUAILED AT THE THOUGHT OF THE IMPENDING VIOLENCE. 


ey 


rf) THESE MEN WILL LET 
LOOSE BLOODY SLAUGHTER. 
MIRZA WILL MOW THEM 
DOWN LIKE SHEAVES OF 
WHEAT. AND HE WILL 
NOT, ESCAPE. 


FAINT, BUT CLEAR, SHE HEARD 
THE SOUND OF DISTANT 
HOOVES. 


PLL THROW 
THESE AWAY, 


1S HOPE. THEY. WILL 
SPARE AN UNARMED 
MAN. AND [| CAN KEEP 
MY MIRZA 


THE a3 macy 
DONE, THE OIE CAST. 


MIRZA STIRRED — 


WITH THE ARROW... 


HE FOUGHT LIKE A FIEND, KILLING 
ONE BROTHER 
) bx . 


HE REACHED FOR HIS QUIVER TO FIND 
IT EMPTY, EXCEPT FOR ONE ARROW, 
ONE LOOK AT SAHIBANH , AND HE 
KNEW THE TRUTH. -« A Fe SRE 

Neen Sa 
Be Pe ONS 


© SAHIBANH ! 
NOW DEATH IS 
ALMOST 
CERTAIN. 


... AND THE OTHER WITH H/S DAGGER. 


YOUR SISTER 

DID HER BEST, 
BUT IT WAS 7% 
NOT GOOD 
ENOUGH. 
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KHIVA RESORTED TO SUBTERFUGE. 


MIRZA, HERE’S 
MY HAND OF 
FRIENDSHIP. 
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La 
| BEAR 

| NO 
MALICE. 


YOU TREACH -— 
EROUS SIYAL. AND 
YOU, SAHIBANH-YOUR 

KINSMEN WERE 
MORE TO YOU 


THAN YOUR LOVE 


SHE RODE LOOKING BACK, WATCHING THE MINUTES LATER, SHE GRABBED HER 
BIRDS WHEEL OVER MIRZA’S FATHER’S DAGGER AND. | 
LIFELESS BODY. 


MY BLOOD 
MUST WET 
THIS EARTH 

HERE HERE 

WHERE MIRZA 
LIES BENEATH 
THE CRUEL 
SKY! 


AND THE LEGEND GOES THAT HIS 
BLOOD FLOWED TO MEET HERS AND 
MINGLE IN A UNION DENIED 

7O THEM IN LICE. 


THEIR TRIBES ARGUED OVER THEIR 
CORPSES, CLAIMING IN DEATH WHAT 
THEY WERE PREPARED TO LOSE IN 


| Oy, WE WOULD LIKE 
| / \ To TAKE THEM TO 
| / JHANG. 


THEY 
MUST BE LAID 
TO REST, SIDE 
BY. SIDE. 


32 


THE CHANDANS ALSO CLAIMED HER.THE SIYALS TURNED AGAINST THEM (N THE 
FURY OF SORROW AND THE KHARRALS SWORE VENGEANCE. 


V we WILL HAVE THEM IF WE 
HAVE TO WIPE OUT THE LAST 
CHANDAN, THE LAST SIYAL. @yl 

FROM THE FACE OF THI 
GREEN EARTH ! P 


DON’T SPARE THE 
KHARRALS . THEY 
STARTED ALL 


— Ee E 


com / MES: (| Ss 
THERE /S LITTLE MORE TO TELL.THE KHARRALS WON. THE SIYALS MADE PEACE. 
THE CHANDANS WITHOREW. M/RZA AND SAHIBANH WERE LAID TO REST, 

TROUBLED NO MORE BY WARRING KINGMEN AND BELONGING TO NO PLACE 


BUT THE KINGDOM OF TRUE LOVE. 


Gabbar ki 
asii pasand 


Glucose-D The Real One 


for taste,vitamins and nutrition 
Britannia biscuits are the best 


LINTAS-BBC,GLO.178-203 


ED Ae OSE ENO LIED LOSI ASEM NDE RELA NORE LI DVO 


SESE OES SLE DOS gO OHNE SO ORNS SIT ALN TN OSS OST 


Pp EHATURANG KATHA 


|SUNDARASENA 
FHEER-RANJHA | 
LILA & CHANESAR 
LAVANYAVATI 
SASSI PUNN@ 
PADMAVATI 


THE STRANGE 
SACRIFICE 


HAMSAVALI 
CHEMMEEN 
VIRVAR 
NILDEVI 
ROOPMATI 
MASTANI 
RUPINIKA 


CHATURANG KATHA uses the universally accepted form of story-strips. Produced in full 
colour and using words simple enough fora child yet interesting enough for the young. 
adult, CHATURANG KATHA is designed to provide interesting and entertaining, reading 
for the whole family. 


CHATURANG KATHA brings you 
stories old and new for readers young and old. 
CHATURANG KATHA retells ancient literature, folk 
and regional classics and contemporary regional 
fiction of significance. 


Write for free catalogue and V.P.P. to 
| H SECUNDERABAD-3(AP). Available at all bookstalls. 


